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ing American men and women thank God with tears in their
eyes for the peace He had granted to Russia, I asked myself
how it concerned them. The answer was: "Are we not all
Christians?" When the service was over, the choirs started
singing, "God, save the Czar." To the sounds of that hymn
we left the church. As I moved slowly through the crowd,
many tried, apparently in accordance with a local custom,
to force various presents into my pockets. When I reached
the hotel, I found in my pockets some very valuable gifts,
in addition to a great many trinkets of no worth.
I acquitted myself of rny task with complete success and
I was extolled and praised up to the skies, so that in the
end Emperor Nicholas was morally compelled to reward me
in an altogether exceptional manner by bestowing upon me
the rank of Count This he did in spite of his and, espe-
cially, Her Majesty's personal dislike for me, and also in
spite of all the base intrigues conducted against me by a
host of bureaucrats and courtiers, whose vileness was only
equalled by their stupidity.
Several circumstances combined to enable me to achieve
a peace which the whole world proclaimed to be the first
Russian victory after more than a year of uninterrupted
disgraceful defeats. In the first place, while I was in the
United States my behaviour awakened in the Americans the
consciousness of the fact that we Russians, by race, culture,
and religion, were akin to them, and that we had come to
their country to go to law with a race alien to them in every!
essential respect. Furthermore, the American people dis-
covered that, although the personal representative of the
autocrat of all the Russian and a high dignitary, I was much
like their own public leaders and statesmen. The favourable
impression was enhanced by the fact that all the other mem-
bers of our group caught that general democratic attitude
from me. I have already had the occasion to explain how
I treated the American press and how it stood me m good